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tress Bryd'on, I must have this pretty El-
siwth of yours shackled and handcuffed ere
she b-gin to breed Ill-blood among our
y'iouth."
The girl tossed her head and bridled like

a willful country beauty.
I desire not to he wedded." she said.

lhting at a slralil of her flowing dark hair.
as if she had a spite at It; "It is a poor
business. iesides---
"rtravo! well said, my lass." said the Eng-

hIshman. smiting his knee; tis an opinion
I lav' always held myself."
"Hlush, Umphray! Besides what. ElAple?'

p,-risted Sir James. wishing to hear hov
Ih- Iiss would fini'h her sentence.

'-iid-es." she hesitated. "there are man.
w.I who would give all they possess to b,
i:nwe.l again. I want. not to make 1n
nO.rc."

Sir James laughed outright, while hi:
two friends discrcetly looked hard at the
tatd.i~

"A shrewd lass; and, faith," he said
"very true--very true. I know some such
m3.self. But all the same. It is not well he-
coming in my jurisdiction that such a pre.-
Iy one should lack an husband. so long as
U mphray Spurway. great English lout that
he is. hath neither wife to keep him warm
anights nor hairn to heir his goods and go
clal in cloth of his weaving. Look to it.
n-an! ook to it
At this ithe great red Englishman

Ls:uthed., being well pleased. as all men do
wh'n they :,re -rallied concerning women.
"Ah. Sir Jaies," It.' said. speaking with

a curIous hurr In his utterance. "had I
lnds and hiouses. nijins and water powers

lik, you, I hail not so long been Cating th,
hrla:1 of an hireling's baking. Elspie here
isapret ty lass and Ian honest. but I wot

well she knows her value far too well to
hav aught to say to an old graybeard
Euglishman!"
By this th. Lass had recovered from her

first dauntinm and found the sharp tongue
wherewith to hold her own which comes
nizurilly to wvoein bred and horn in inns
uani hmstel ries.

"N.-ver bef-re rhve I gotten the chanoe
to say either y-u or nay t. that. Master
nlphriy Spurway." she said. dropping her

linaifor and standing with her hanets he-
h Ims her a "in. deiantly "but. after all.

'ts b-tter 1:,-' than ater dark.' as the
,.ying is'"
Sir Jatme-. laui;hjl loud and htearty., and
1-1.- the minisvtr fchuckled over his eup of

'-hr you havire it to the hilt. Umph-
ra'' cri.-d Sir James. "'Tis a fair chat-
I.n e. Sp'e.-r he-r. nan. We will be your
wi We--, h.,nny lass:

A by in.- ofli-e I will wed you here
across the tab-, if you get him to agree!"
iid the ninister. s.aking for the first

I'mph ray Spurw:y mad. an nttempt to
r-over himself. lie laid down the small

brw-n-b~wled witch's pipe he had been
cnutentely smoking.
"Well. my lass." I, said. "listen to me.

'111 us whet-hr you would prefer to have
iw' or my 'prHtic'. Henry linwman. with

whom I saW yoo - ..anty at th, gable-eni
t-hly. He is a limber lad and likely of his

Glenn you for a husband or for a lad
to coirt it-"'' ' iiuneri'd the girl, as pronpt

at in ech. a! the wIod's edge.
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,n a tall. ant Il his ay clothing tahld
hi!frayed at ,iher and braiig. Ye t

throgh all dis iispnit was the facmy
motht-r looke-d at ev.ery night whe-n she
ros-. sobbing. from saying her prayrs ani
o .n aittl:j litle-i'ather case whih Iny be-

side a her il, on the service, stand of her
hed r m. I had lo ked at it a thousand
time- when Fhe was in the 9axrd--n or gone
up ,r the great hou, and, though no on
had haer toldi me. I knew that the man I
whe ed upon was my father.

Ih stood on the threshold with a nat-
rally gallant air, one hand on th hilt of

his sword an the other as I say, reached
back to pull his companion with n.t
She came, shame-red and smirkinga

smooth-fa-ed. apple-vhe-ked youngish wo-
timan. slatternly. areless ofdress. short of
skirt and lafish f shoulder, a blue ribbon
fris-irossing loosely over her breast and
only half holding her bodice together. This
wom.in laughis a nervous, fanering laugh
when she found herself In face of the grave
tri seated at the table who turned with
one accord to l"ok at her. Yet a moment
aftr she seemed to care nothing for them,
and centered her disdainful attention ip-m
the women on the other side of the inn

ebxd acendA rom she grandathuers tis
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haps Umphray Spurway, the Englishman.
who sat sipping his stone ale contemptu-
ously and smiling In a way that was a
vast admiration to me to behold.

CHAPTER I.
The Lasele Bairn.

Then the minister.man uprose and lifted
his hand with great appearance of solem-
nity, which made the Englishman cough
behind his palm. For Master Bell began
to exhort the young man and the woman
to repent and put away their sin, citing
nstances of well accredited reformations
;oth from Scripture and (as he added)
rom the records of profane history.
But this timely and improving rebuke did
he young man no good. Nay, it even made
iim more angry than before, such Is the
hardness of the human heart.
"Out upon you, canting hound," he cried,

I SAW A TALL, SMART-VISAGE

h:rea king in on the preacher's sermonising.
"I t101 y u plainly that had I as muckle
to fill my helly as a groat a day, I would
n-v,'r triulde my father again."
''"ome this night only to the great

h m.onimodl Mr. Dell. "bidle to supper
anl thi worship of the family altar. then
will I leosee-h for you a new heart. I feel
thst for this 'vryvpurNpose I have bee'n sent
to N-w Milns from the wick,,d city of
Edlinburgh."

"i, s-vil Ily awav with my father and
v-u both-to iinburgh if he will' Think
you I woul<d fr.qunt his table to have him
forver grinning at me like a sheep's head
on the tongs? Y'- dog in bandstrings'
(her- h'' brok' out in sudden fury). "What
is your concern in the matter? Know you
to whom ye si-'sk?"

Ihillip Stansfitld suddenly left the wo-
man's side. lie strode across to where I
stood trembling at my grandfather's elbow,
clutching his coat sleeve.
"And so this pukar is my son-the ban-

tam that hath disinherited hIS own father.
I will have no more folly. I will take him
and he shall learn to chop wood and scour

p'its for them that really love me. le hath
a face like a dish clout and, I doubt not,
the spirit of a sheep maggot. I will train
him better. Faith. we will see if the law
of the land will deny a son to his own
father."
What would now have happened I know

not, for at his son's threat Sir James sat
still and, as it were, bereft of speech. But
UImphray Sparway. who up to this time had
been listening with a smile on his :ips, sud-
denly whipped a pair of pistols out of his
pockets and laid them bended on the table
before him.
"Enough and to spare of Ill-talk," he said.

"Out of this house with you on the instant,
Philip Stansfield, you debauched man and
blasphemer of your father!"
The young man was bold enough, but the

plato's daunted him sorely, and with a shrill
cry of fear his companion clasped his arm
to draw him away.
"As for you. Janet Mark." Spurway con.

tinued. speaking to the woman, "you shall
be whipped from here to Moreham--aye,if I have to lay on the lashes myself!"
At which, after a volley of oaths fronm

Philip Stansfield and a snarling like that oi
a trapped wild beast from his companion,the pair went forth into the night, v'owingvengeance upon us all,
The three gentlemen sat a long time ailent

without touching the wine, which remained
norso much as emptying their glasses. ThenU'mpbray Spurw'ay rose.
"Let us take the boy home to his

mother." he, said.
And with that he handed one of the pis-

tols to Sir James, reserving the other forhimself, The miniitter placed himself next
to my grandfather on the inner side, and
commended his life and work to God inmoving words. I thought he might have

spaed pryerfor my grandfather and
me uedid not,

In (his order we were just about to go
up the steps of Brydeon's change houseand adventure forth into the night, whet
of a sudden before us there appeared thestrangest little figure,
A lassie bairn stood at the door, barrini

the way-a girl of six years or thereby.
Her head was a tangle of light brown curls,
which the firelight netted with gold. Hereyes danced light. Her mouth smiled red.
She herself seemed to smile and dance asif she could hardly keep her feet still. I
thought she looked kindly and pretty andlittle more than a babe, but at sight of herthe women folk of the house came run-
nin indignantly forward to thrust her
"My mither-where have ye put mymither?" cried the child."Oct o' this, dall'st brat!" they anspered

as with one voice, and would have drivenher forth into the night with their hands
but that she seemed to flit before them u~the steps and to disappear in the darkness.After a moment'. hesitation Umphray Spur-
way followed, and we all found ourselvesin the crisp sIlence .of the winter's night.I looked all about me for the little figureIn the dress of red soler's blanket, but I
saw her not. It was cold and a sta'pel-let ot hail or two spat in our facs for thefrost was too keen to let the snow comedown with any freedom, though the soughof the wind from the north told us that itwas not far away.
For several hundred yards beyond thecircle of the yellow lights of the changehouse windowa the street of the village oi

New Milns is bounded by the kirar
wall. As we passedi along I think we o

lokdup Spprehensi-ely to It. And I for

field's gun barrel would be peering down
upon us fro% Its long, irregular ridge.
But what Ve ipade out was quite differ-

ent. Againgke ;pw the little girl. She-
stood erect AP0, lt. just by the lintel of
the gate pt. hfr blanket-swathed figure
blotting outjja siUD belt of stars. Again we
heard her vqlce speaking to us, as she had
done on the, te pf the Inn.
"My mith1! ,men. what have ye done

with my mit er?
"Go home littl one." eried Sir James:

"go home 're ,you belong. 'Tls no seemly
hour for a ba trr to be sitting on the wall

of the kirky#ird
"I want y wither! I will not go home

without my,,mit0r!"The ans cae down to us with a
strange lilt i as if the speaker were
speaking 'ada ing, too. Then, after a
pause-
"And I'm,4 slitln', I'm standin'. I want

my mither.","We do nqf knqw your mither, nor where
she Is." said Sir James. "Go home when

you are bidden. like a good lass. And if ye
are feared to gang, tell your mither that I
said ye were no to be lickit this time for
bidin' oot late."
"And wha are ye that bids folks that

gate?" said the elf's voice from the wall
rhrewdly.
"I am Sir James Stansfield." said my

grandfather, simply. Whereat from the
kirk dyke came peal on peal of the strang-
est. merriest laughter, like bells on harness
heard across the snow.
"Why do you laugh at my name, bairn'"

my grandfather asked, with a certain,
sternness.
The laugh stopped short, as if cut off

with shears.
"Because my mither laughs like that

when she lays out your washin'," she an-

swered.
"Lays out my washing?" said my grand-

father. uncertainly.
"Aye." returned the chi'd; "when my

mither folds up the linen sheets she aye
laughs when she comes to the hindmost
one. 'This is Sir James Stansfield's wind-
ing sheet.' she says. And then she laughs.
and so I laugh, too, though I do not ken
what for."
And again there came the sound of child-

ish mirth from the top of the kirkyard
wall. Then. all suddenly, the little lark
ligure disappeared, and the sound of her

f~if
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laughter tinkled awaty irregularly into the
distance, conting hbaek to uF, now clear.
now faint. till it was heard no more. And
looking through the bars of the kirk ye-t,
we could see it flitting like a snowflake
across the tombstones toward the vault of
the- Stansthlds.

I ti inver feIt my bonnet lift off myhX-l nr plainly than that night. Eventhe minister esled me was groaning andquaking.
"Who is this -vil'shairn?" e asked ofUmpnlhraty Spurwaiy- "I will have he-r in-di-ti at the presbytery for a witch."Some chance bairn--the child of an evilmer." !aid my grandfather.
tIn my country,'' sad Umphray Spur-way. lrily. "we would call her 'Goinschild.' That Is little Anna Mark!"

CHAPTER III.
The Great House of New Mln,.
That night they took me not back to mymother's house, which was the Lodge Yettat the end of the avenue which leads to thesouth from the mansion house, my grand-father not wishing, for reasons of his own,to be parted from me. But when wc cameright to the door of the great house of NewMilns, Sir James said to John Bell, the min-ister, "Sir, I would ask you to go down tothe lodge and say to this lad's mother thathe is to bide here this night, so that shemay not expect him. Also bid Caleb Clinka-berry, her manservant, make all fast andkeep his musket loaded. Tell him thisapart. He will know the reason why."Clcarly the minister did not like his mis-sion. Young as I was I could see that, forthe place was lonely and the road darkBut he feared my grandfather, as I thinknow, because he was the patron of severalgood parishes, and he as yet both un-benched and expectant.
Then Sir James let himself in with akey which he took from a belt at his waistand Tmphray Spurway and I preceded himinto the hall, a wid' place where there wasarmor and old swords and a great brass-faced clock ticking composedly in a corner,A lamp stood ready lighted, and the placesmelt habitable and home-like. It was goodto be once more within wails, though ev'ennow I c'ould not get the thought of thewitch child out of my head.
My grandfather's old serving man, RobinGreen. came to take his master's overcoat,

letting Umphray Spurway and myself shiftfor ourselves.
"Her leddyshgp has gone to bed," he said,"she wearied waiting for you."
"Did she ken that I was at the changehouse?" ausked Sir James, a little anxious,It seemed to me,
"I telled her leddyship that ye werega'en wi' the minister to a meetin'. I con-descended not on particulars either o'time, or place, necessity not being laid uponme.
Sir James was visibly relieved,
"I will not forget this, Robin." he said,making his wonated grimace of pain as theservitor eased his coat over his rheumatic

shoulder.
"There is a fire in your ain bedroom, nev-ertheless," said Robin; "her leddyship bade

me say that she wished not to be dis-turbit."
At this Sir James clapped his hands sud-

denly together.
"Come ben, -Umphray; oome your waysben!" be said, beartily, "Robin, put a firein the parlor-not herlayh'sarobut the other," ldsi' alr
"There is a guid, fire In the east room,air," answered the old man gravely, as ifsaying bla prayers; "I lichtit it as soon

as her leddyship gaed up to her bed, Also
I took ben the guardevine and-"
"Robin," said my grandfather with equalgravity, "your wages are rie onin the half year." rie on
"I thank ye kindly, sir," said the mant,nodding with simple gravity,
"Tak' that bairn with ye, Robin," addedSir James, his eye suddenly failing on me;"or, stay, let him have some supper in

the parlor first, and then lay him In theblue ronrn that is next to mine,"
At these words, glad to be rid of mygrandfather for a little, I went gady withRobin to his pantry, It hadj th word"Stillroom" prunted legibly on the door, ansmelt of cheese, Here Robin would not let

me bide long, saying that It was cold andunfired; but putting a tumbler of milk and
a liberal wedge of pastry upon a tray, hetook my hand and ledgme back Into thelighted parlor, which, lIke most of therooms in the old house of New Milns, hadold arras about. the walls, 'The curtainswere drawir close, The fire Robin Greenhad lighted was sparkling and speiking

were piled up beside it, and Sir James sat
tossing first one and then another upon
the heap absent-miudedly. talking all the
while to the English cloth merchant.
As soon as Robin saw this he sat down

the tray on the table, and, going over to
his master, he took the billet of wood out
of his hand and led him back to the table.
Sir James looked at the birch faggot, then
at the hand on his arm. The old servitor
was firm and respectful. So without inter-
mitting his discourse for a moment my
grandfather permitted himself to be led
back to the table and installed opposite the
great oaken guardevine. which. with the
silver-capped square bottles and shiningladles and rummers. looked most comfort-
able and appetizing.Then Robin Green went back to the
hearth. and. stooping over the fire, he care-fully removed the entire armful of faggotswhich Sir James had tossed on. blowingout each if it had caught, and laying it atthe side. so that presently the whole room
was full of the acrid bite of wood smoke.
and the tears began to run down my cheeksinto the milk I was drinking.But Sir James continued his story with-out stopping to notice Robin Green, and ashe talked the tears ran down his cheeksalso, but whether from the pity of the talehe was telling or because of the wood-
reek I know not.
My grandfather had compoundel a steam-ing giassful for his guest and then for

himself, but so absorbed was he in his
narrative that he quite forgot at the ehdof the operation to add the spirit to Um-phray Spurwa's glass-an omission
which the Englishman immediately re-paired without comment, reaching his handfor the decanter and pouring in the richyellow liquid with a liberal hand, all the
time looking Sir James in the eye and
nodding at the proper places in the story,
as if that were his sole concern.
My grandfather, after having bidden me

haste and dispatch my supper, because it
was late and my mother would wish me in
bed, presently forgot all about me, and
proceeded with his argument. Still talking,
he rose from his seat, and, going to one
of the shelves which went about the deepwindow seat, he took from that which was
readiest to his hand a little book covered
in crimson leather, and with the pages
grown yellow with age and Handling."This." he said, holding it up, is now
my chief comfort. No. Master Spurway, it
is not the Bible. Her ladyship--yes, certain-
ly, she is a comfort, but of a mild na-
ture, and. as one might say, ocea-
sional in action. But. sir, I would have
you know that this is Burton, his 'Melan-
choly,' or the right edition, before he grew
c umsy. 'At Oxford: Printed by John Litch-
field and James Short for Henry Cripps;Anno Dom. L1mL' By that you may know
it. Witiout this written cordial I can
neither live merry hour nor sleep quietnight. Having Burton's fellowship, even
though my son strive after my death, I
can go on merrily toward heaven, as. in-
deed. sayeth mine author.
Then Imphray Spurway with a curioussmile on his face, asked my grandfather if

it became him as an elder of the kirk to
pass his time with Burton, who, after-all,
was little better than a pagan (or at least
an Episeopajlan). when he might be inmelitation upon "Naphtali" or "Lex Rex"
-or. if he minded not these, at the ieastcasting up in his mind the points of 'Mr.
John Hell's Sabbath sermon upon a suitable
passage in Canticles.
To which my grandfather replied that tohis thinking there was more egg meat in

one page of honest Burton than in all the
songs of Solomon the king.
At which saying my own heart wastroubled, and even Umphray Spurway cov-ered his face with his hand.
"'Wait, Umphray." he went on, "onlywait, my nimble liache'or, till you are aman with a family and know somethingabout the matter. What comfort will youfind in a home that is one continual strifeof tongues. your sons waiting for you with-out your gate, wishful for your death,their teeth bared to bite, your wife peevishof face. bitter of speech?'
In answer to this outburst UmphraySpurway said no word, but held out hishand across the table and he smiled nomore behind his palm. Sir James took itand held it hard in both of his.
"I will not make a stranger of you, Umph-ray, he said: "it is not debts that troub'e

me. You have put me out of the reach ofthat. It is that one of my sons hates me.Ye have heard his best word of me thisnight. My secondto whom I had thought to
leave the bulk of my money. now everynight comes home disguised in drink andrails upon me worse than the other. Mywife eries <mt constantly that I have beenwell served for being so long overlenientwith the children."

'Speaking of your son Philip," saidUmphray Spurway quietly, "have you triedall ways with him-the severe as we:l asthe ndulgent?"
"Aye," answered my grandfather hope-lessly, "all ways. I sent hint abrioad to takeservice as a common soldier in the Scots-Dutch regiments. I thought this would set-tle him. But in a mouth he was in prison;and when, through the influence of our am-bassador at The Hague. I got him releasedin another month I had news that lie has

been condemnd to death at Treves. Then.
when I had provieid monley to bribe his
jailers and bring him home, he only breaks
out more and mire furiously, so that I
never know when I g. .win t, mine owni
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dining hail whether I will get the con-
tents of a musket or a decent meal of meat
into my wame!"'
At this moment we .heard a noise in the

passageway, and both of the gentlemen
rose to their feet. my grandfather pale and
perturbed. Ujmphray Spurway with his
hand again in his coat tail pocket, where
he had put his pistols.
But, after all, It was only the minister.Mr. John Bell. who came in hastily and

sank into a chair, all shaken and for the
moment unable to speak.
"What is't? What is't?" said my grand-father. bending over him anxiously.
Umphray Spurway went to the door and

looked down the passage. Then he came
back and compounded a stout rummer of
strong waters, the which, when the minis-
ter had sipped at a while, the power of
speech returned to him, and he lifted up his
hands to heaven and roiled his eyes.
"Let the doors be barred, the windows

looked to. for a man of blood goes about
the house this night. Almost he has made
an end of me, but mercifully his hand has
withholden and I escaped like a bird out of
the fowler's snare."'
"Speak plain, man." said my grandfather;

"who or what molested you?"
The minister feebly waved a band to In-

timate that he would speak more as hecould, and presently, with many fallings
away and applications to the rumnmer, he
began to tell his tale.
"As I came back by the fir plantationi,

after leaving behind me the house of the
lodge, where I had delivered your messagefaithfully. I came Upon PhilIp 8tansfield in
the way with a drawn sword In his hand,
"'Dog!' cried he In a terrible voice,'down on your marrow bones, dog! Ye

have mumbled too many indulgences. Ye
shall have noe from mte. Tell me what yedid In my wife's house at this time ofnight, Oh, nay, lie not to me. That will
not serve you. I know the way of ,yourcloth with female saInts, Out with it. dog,
or by the devil's dice box I will forthwithdisembowel you with this sword!""So,' seeing him thus urgent, to keep thepeacte I gat down on my knees and told
him all.
" 'Bides Umphray Spurway at the greathouse this night?' he aked me.
"I told him that I knew not as. to that,adding that I was a poor son of the kirk,ait that I -looked to him to spare my life.'What mone lksma ye --mne frm- h

%i.. i I a izrtihate of the Virginia Mill-
tl.ry instr'sti- anl Theoogi.ceal Seminary.
Va, a f--w% in!i.- from Washminlon. &-..
afterT.,sjv .e hie receivedl A chat-;;--
in !1r nswi -kt -ounti. V-.. wh-r, hit rI-
rn.atn71e-i n41 year'. a nd T h-n At,- nt thIr..
!-i in another part if the sat-. F-I

flalt-imitre

it. - i.-ing tak. htbeading F.pl.i-
llahatn- thu-i.gthout the country 1-t ai-r

in if -t changic--annot ie made in :h.-
methd --f d-ibnutiing the, funtd,. amount ing

-tn. $FN1.u55. whit I:are ralied fir
u %ision utr-po, A prominent min-

istr sad coiinerning the matter:
"After d--iniug f1tt..r expense- an

advertising the amount in appropriatet bythe boardi -f managen,. t.d, anId m-
sionary jarlsdictions in bulk. Theleart.-r
the board n.-ither has nor claims any con-
trol over I.
*Of c-urs-. It goies without saying that

it Is honestly ery.nled. but what the av-
erage rector wants In some assurane. bet-
ter than any he has now. that the moneywhich hil leople are ready to give will be.
expended to some good purpose ao far as
results are concerned. At pr#eent he has
grave doubt, on this point. He baa a sns-
pielon that in certain large areas of tiechurch-u territory the church is being ire-sentedt to the people by a lot of feebleerlesixsth-A whose work Is not worth pay-ing for.I

A circular received here uskls the aId ofchurch member. in forming branches of a
"')on't Society." the headquarters of whIchare In 23rooklyi.. N. V.
At pre-ant the parnt soIseyla rath-erunassuming. but its founders belitev it will

grow large and ptrspetrous. Its mItti. I,
"iDown with Sunitiy neowlpuers. sunit1ystreet cars. Sunday lettirs and oth-r Si-
day inst Ituttons."
"Th- Society of the Fl. I, nt'' i- tiL

name of the organizati-tn Hir.- are t.
five dont's to which all mi-mb-ers pl.,icIhemsel-s f,.r on, ye-ar or long-r: 1-.,
ride simply fur pi-asure ,nI simiun.ti i,
(,ave in aI ocean voyagt1 l.- in a pu
conveyance -in Sunday. don't re.ti a su-,.1;-
netw-iamer on Sunday. dton't bouy, antiii,bI
in Sunda%. xcepist in al im.-rgncy, an.
tion't mail iltters on Sunday.
Tie tht-rv upon whrch it i., texp.rti t

abolish Sunity nowspatiers. street ears. ti -

mailing of letters and similar aluominaktions14
is this: "After enough perstos join Ith-
.cietest to make the running Of tcars im--
profitable, they will cease to be opi-rat--d:
that the newimpers will rease to inlt:et
themselves Ii th- public when the memh r-
ship grows large enough to take away all
the readers; that places where.goods are
sd on Sund-ty will close after pewople ces I

tot buy. and that the United State milt
service will take Sunday off every week
when the people stop mailing letters .in
Sunday."
The thoughts of members of the Methi-

dists Protestant Churches. hertt as wll is
elsewhcre throu*hout the United Stat-.
have been centered this week in the wrk
of the commItte. appointed by tie i:.st
gentral e-.nferen- of the denomination t
ri-vise the "dicitiline" of the ciur~n.
%xhich was In session fin Italtimore.

It is under-tniid that no im rt.n.-M.it
changes were m:de In the administrati-
law of the church. and the members -f t
crmmittele d1evoted themnselves jirmeivpalv
Ii putting some of the s called ani it,
lnrguage inti clearet phrases. uII e-

tion thus tr-ated was that whieh gv, lith.
trustees of a church authority to iuy. s-il.
leas- or disiitse if prop-rty oil tti I ..t --

st-nt if twt-thirds of the memn-ts I-!t
hurch at a special tmee-ing eall-d fr thI-
purpose. This section was ftound to be .f
doubtful m-aning. from the fact th t it
created rimpression that the atctitn I 11-
cated ciu:i It taken uipn the etms, t .f
two-thlrils if the qualified mtmbers pr-sn-tit
at such a meeting.
ThIs view of the section would. it is s-lt.

make It conflict with the constitution.
which expressly' proviles that such actiin
c-uld be takii ionly uptn the co-nsent of
two-thirds if the qualified inmenhrs of a
church. mi-aning all those over twenty-tm
years old
To make this section c-arer and 1-s,

liable to te miscinst ruued it was decidt-d t.,
fI.ert it the rtvised diselptliie the see in
of the constitution bearing on the subjct.
with the iddition that two-thirds tf the
Alualified inmimusrs of a church would tI
irequired it) vote in the proposition bef-re
it <oull bc,-- me effective. If l..s t i ins

t two-thirds voted it would not tie biid-
ing, and acrding t- the spirit tf the...-.-
tItittionoeuld nott be carried out.
It was arranged that attu two monthi

pr-vi1tIti tlo Liht-h ieiting tf Ile nxt genti ii
cinferi-nce o the church. which will be
hld at Atlantile ity during May nxt.
islips if thre revised, disciliiu will t- sti
li the onitfite to th r.presentaties
elect for thI-ir consieration. This c-n s-
will. it is bel-ilve, Irive-nt a lo.ng and
ueris-ime debtte ov-er th.- rtvi-i. na
I it wli art. t,, finally pass upi th mIt
t--r will 1.hav 11;nt ah. sltime t.. con t r
all olh. thfe ifaisdc tmt rp reltio -i

Art t'uriotin hile-n s natom.

O.rr. IN~ .e ...d.
Mnito. dition'in- i in -

hve ltrntr iy long lb.th-hdwheY
:ain uxit litlte inm ohrir duns an-

m1njl(,%- -n that day.. Thley ;all it 'An,1

Lunstsberngup day. A umnuf.arr
Wiesit- his shru Mndayniot ngh ti tin
that only a fe-w if his hands havt;,rI re-ortet
tha duty. :nd even they are in attsey t-i
(:iti on. lit s-me e-stablishments. Iin laceis
where lai.er is plen-rty, the hands who are

absentt onl Mnday ge-t no work, during the
week, hut this rule cannot h4e appliedi in
most of the. ciie, ause labor is s,, ,care

that empiloyers are at the mercy of their
hlp-1tt and art-compe-lled to tolerate their de-
iinqueincies.
'The mistress of a household allow- heir
servants a Stuntday 4-t1f in turn. but seldom
fxpects them to report for duty on Monday.
and is never surprised to receive a me,-sage
from the police station. iarpenters. na-
sons and other tmtchanies aeldom work
more than five days in - week. for the rea-
sons I have given. and there Is atproverb
ihat the 7hoeshops are neier Ipen on Mn-
day.
The same custlins attend the celetratiin

of legal holittys. and it re-quires five days
for the pIeopil of (hile to express the patrt-
(tic emotions inspired by th. "liez y tehi
de Setiembre"-the lxth of Septemitwr- -.r
the *daisy ocho." as it is familIarly calli I
the anniversary of Chilean indepiendle.
Everybody prepaires for it. Houses tr"
freshly painted, flagpoles are raised ittr
every roof, bonfires burn on the surrtuntd-
Ing mountain,ia nestas are held in c-viry-
park and plaza, speoial fmasaes are lutng In
the chuirchea. alt the banks. htusiness louse a
and manufacturing e-stalishments are
closed, seclsl are dismissed. labor is sus-
pended on all the plantatIons, and i-ver-t-
body, young or old. great and small. i-

gages in the festivitie-s with a a-a an-i --
thuuslasm that is seldtm seecn -eshe-r..
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old greyhound this week' he cried. "Out
with it' Empty your p- kets!'
.I told him that I had not on me the

value of one dolt, but that he was welcome
to my poor prayers. At this he laughI a
wicked. ribald laugh. 'Poor prayr . in-
deed.' he said, spurning me paifully Ath
his foot. 'A coward's prayers at-, por
Prayers Indeed! Rise up. brave saint! (to
to your patron and bid him prepare for a

longish journey. My service to th.- h!,.1h
weaver. My filial duty to my honored
father.'
"With that the young man laughed and

went out of my sight, with the naked sword
yet over his shoulder. and so. rising up.
I ran hither so soon as the blood came
back to my heart."
"You hear. Umphray?" said Sir James.

looking across at the Engiitshman.
"I will go and seek Master Philip." said

the man from Yorks. taking out his pistols
and bending them in his hand.

Still do I remember that procession down
the long passage to the outer door. my
grandfather leading the way with a candle
in the great silver candlestick. Then came
Umphray, the Englishman. his face grim
and set, striding on with his heavy footfall.
Behind him, again, were the minister and
myself. fearful. I trow, to- go. but still
more fearful of being left in the parlor
alone. I mind the shooting back of the
bolts one by one, the whining noise of the
hinges, the widening of the black crack
when the door opened and the night looked
in. the expectation in my heart that I
should see the face of a fiend look out of
the blackness. Then I -heard Umphray
stride down the steps. My grandfather's
candle shone a moment on a stretch of
white. g'istening snow. over which the
wind moaned. Then the heavy door
clanged, the bolts were shot and Sir James
turned and found me at his feet.
lie gave a little start at sight of me.

"Ph'lip,'' he said. in a strange tone; "my
boy Philip!"
Then. with a long sigh. he added: "And

now he seeks my life.'
In a little be recalled his mind from the

past in which it had been watidring.
"You must to bed instantly.'' ho said.

"There is a fire in the blue room. 1, is next
to mine, so you wll not be feared to he
alone. Tonight you shall Isige there and
tomorrow-we will send you back to your
mother. Good night to you, Master Bell-
this way, son Philip."

(To be continued.)

IN THE CHURCHES
Mr. G. W. F. Swartzell of this city has

been electd a member of the board of di-
rectors of the National City Evangelization
Union. Among other Washingtonians who
are prominent in the organization are Bish-
op Hurst and Mr. Alexander Ashley.
Speaking of the society, a member said:

"The wide range of influence exerted by
this voluntary organization of Methodism
is indicated by the fact that t, has branchos
in Washington. Baltimore. Boston, New
Bedford. Providence, Brooklyn. New York.
Jersey City. Philadelphia, Camden, Scran-
ton, Allegheny. Pittsburg, Cincinnati. Cleve-
land. Chicago. Detroit, Binghamton. Erie,
Denver. Columbus, Milwaukee. Kansas
City. Minneapolis. Newark, Paterson and
a number of other cities.
"At this time local societies have been

organized in forty-five cities, and of these
nearly forty are effectively operating in
the direction of church extension and
church sustentation or distinctiv' mission
work. It is estimated that during the past
year the various local societies have raised
for church work S1h.0n4wi.

It is understood efforts %ill soon ie made
in this city to establish one or more local
chapters of the Brotherhood of St. Pau
It is stated that although the rgalzati in
has bien in existence but a f1w years its
membership is very large. It has the In-
d.l'rsement of many iishois. c4ll ge presi-d-nts and pastors who have It-etiltheei-
ciency of its work. The work of this or-
ganlization is primarily spiritua. It aims
to, secure:, hold and use men for Christ and
the church. Its emblem is a hand hobuligtiulo a cross, It is said that very great1t:cial aid has beeu extended to churchesby these chapters. Several cha ipttr, in coun-tty clturcies liav cared for lighting an i
fuel for the church or have inssistitini-eting the pastor's salary. A nnier -fclapters run entertainment corss; manyci 'nduet cottage prayer meetings and In
su!mmer open-air services in n1gt is'-
tricts. Especially do the chapters seek t,
be ral fraternities.

The call of Rev. Dr. Purvis. who is'w-li
ktowit in this city, but who, for sev-ral
years las been a professor in the Theologi-cal Seminary at Princeton, N. J.. to the
pastorate ,f the Fifth Avenue Presbyterian
CLurch. New Y,.rk, has exitt miuch Ill-
terest amtoing Presbyterians in Washing.
ton. esnecially in view of thi fact that Ir.
Purvis Is likelY t(- aecept the call. A Ln-
tl'man who kinows the titileter well h.
this t" say of him:I-

"IDr. Purvis is "oif the most leane
m-n in America inllih!e ltt rs. and -t
himtd with his rar oruditin h.-- is a
charmn of lersoi' d matnr ab-t h!n.
that wins him fri-nds wh.-ri-er I!. 2a
H. is a native of Phiitd- tht. ni was
educated at the t'niv-r.ity ,f 1ry
vania. After his graidtin it tn'i
entered the theologicshi at Pri.)-
ton, where tie took a four
H' was for stome yi-ars pastoi .' n f
leading Presby-rian church s m i
more. During his residec,- th . h:r.
quently came tio Washington and u -

came known to many f the liacinc rcm-
bers of the denominatittn in this ce.
"In INN he was appointed p ro'

church history at Princeton. andw ba
been a professor in that instit ti. ever
since. During his career he has pr-aeb'd
in many pulpits and is highly estI.i in
the Presbyterian Church throughut the
United States."

It is underslood that Jack Coo%. a thir-
teen-year-old English boy. now in this
country as an evangelist, will in the rEar
future pay a visit to Washington and
preach in some of the churches her. The
boy has been preaching for a.-t t wo
years. and, it is said, the success which
has attended his efforts has been phenome-
nal. In one church in Chicago. niict he
preached for fourteen days, 200 lersons
professed conversion, and. it Is said, th.it
equally as great results have '-.n ob-
tained in Boston, New York and other
cities where the boy has labored. He is
accompanied by his father, who assists in
the services. He began his preaching in
Manchester. England. where he was bor'.
and from that place he made a Lour of
the country. He arrived in the -ui'edStates several months ago.

Thrnough Bishop Satterlee, President Mc-
Kinley has tendered an appointment as
chapiain in the army to Rev. W. W. Bran-
der. assistant rector of St. Peters Episco-
pal Church, Baltimore. it is understood Mr.
Brander will accept the appointment and
leave for the Philippines in a few weeks.
The new appoIntee was born in Richmond,
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